THE CURIO FIENL
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It was crudely observed by Hol
lister’s friends that his apartments
looked like a junk shop. This was not
an accurate description, for you will
hardly find rare old Chinese and In-
dian ivories, Japanese bronzes of an-
cient dynasties, Roman and Egyptian
signets and the rarest and most bi-
garre of old pottery in such profusion
in junk shops, though such things are
to be discovered there occasionally.
In the fond hope of such treasure
trove Holllster spent much of his leis-
ure time In junk shops and such
places, to the neglect of his social ob-
ligations, for he was a collector to the
point of mania, though a comparative-
1y young man—not much over thirty—
and it has been observed that there
are few collectors under fifty years of

At thirty a man usually has the
more ordinary interests of love, friend-
ship, money-making and so on. It is
only, as a rule, when these are out-
worn, or missed by some decree of
fate, that he becomes sericusly and
earnestly a lover of curios, Yet, though
Hollister was young, fairly well off,
in good health, not ill-looking for a
man, and unembittered by any experi-
ence, he was as ardent and absorbed
in his curio gathering as any withered
and jaundiced old connoisseur thatever
delved in rubbish for misrald trophies
of art.

Of course the people who were in-
terested Iin him would remonstrate
with him concerning his passioh.
Elderly friends of his family would
tell him that he ought to have some
more serious object in life than the
accumulation of trash. Younger men
friends, who considered him odd, but
a devilish good fellow, tried to lure
bhim into their particular parks of
pleasure, but he laughed at them all
Especlally he laughed when Binney,
whose cards had been out about =a
month, earnestly recommended him to
marry and settle down,

“I know that you are perfectly sin-
cere, old man,” he sald. “You think
it's all right, naturally. But do you
think that any domestic bliss could ap-
proach what I get out of all this?
Every little thing my eyes rest on
as I sit here is a joy. If it isn't a
thing of beauty, it's something just
as good, and jts presence is the reward
of a triumph. It doesn’t worry me or
bore me. If I want feminine conver-
sation and feminine soclety | can go
out and get it. I can generally get
enough In a very little while to last
me a very long time. Imagine a wom-
an in here! Jook at that Venetian
vase. That's all the woman I want.
If I had never done anything else in
my life but rescue that from obscurity
and destruction, I should merit the
eternal gratitude of posterity. Bin-
ney, that vase is more to me than your
wife Is to you."

“Oh, you're a fool!™
tones of deep disgust.

But the vase really was a treasure.
Of Venetian glass, it represented the
first temptation, An Eve, half em-
bracing the trunk of the Tree of
Knowledge, whose follage enclosed the
cup, stre_u‘j,ed one rounded arm up-
ward to tlie pendant fruit. while the
serpent, twined among the branches,
regarded her with malign satisfaction.
The exquisitely formed nude body of
‘the woman radiated delicate pink tints
through its semli-transparency so that
it seemed to glow with life and
warmth, and the gleaming bronze-gold
of her hair, the dainty grace of her
pose, the iridescent glitter of the ser-
pent’s scales—the entire form, expres-
sion, colora and composition made
such a whole as only a poet, artist and
master craftsman could have pro-
duced, and that as the crowning work
of a lifetime.

“Tao every man upon this earth
Death cometh, soon or late.” 8o does
the woman who exercises some sort of
a powerful influence over his life. She
came to Hollister in a brass shop in
the Ghetto, where he was bargaining
with the proprietress for a candlestick
that he did not want to cover his

said Binney, in

“Why, this Is Mr. Hollister, lsn"t it?”

anxiety over an ancient ewer from
Nuremburg that he did want wvery
much. He had just concluded his pur-
chase to his entire satisfaction when
& woman’'s volce sald, in 8 sweet tone
of surprise, “Why, this is Mr. Hollis
ter, isn't 1t?”

He turned and recognized Miss Mary
Barth, a young soclety woman of his
acquaintance, whom he had mst a
score of times before without moticing
particularly. Now, however, probably
because of the unexpectedness of the
meeting in the odd surroundings, he
- regarded her with a mild Interest, and

- It struck him that she was m.b
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pretty and gracefu! and had a smile
that would have made her seem pretty
even if her features had been nothing
to boast of. BShe was with a party of
three or four friends who were tour-
ing the Ghetto, she explained, and she
herself wished to buy a Russian sa-
movar, She introduced Hollister to
the pdrty with an air of triumph. “He
s a collector and knows everything
about brass and china and things of
that sort,” she sald; “every stamp and
date and name you can ‘imagine.”"
“That spolls this place for me™
thought Hollister with some resent-
ment, as the proprietress gave a start
of surprise and looked at him keenly.
But he made himself agreeable, never-
theless, and helped with the purchases.
And when, at parting, Miss Barth re-
minded him that he owed her mother

She stretched out her hand to take It
a call that was almost past due, and
gave him a slight, friendly pressure of
her little hand, he feit—well, he did
not know exactly how he did feel.

But he made the call, and he found
the young lady so bright and lively,
and the people so0 generally pleasant,
that he soon made another, and then
another., Then he gave a Htile theater
party and supper, and Mrs. Barth and
Miss Barth were among his guests, not
long after which he was invited to
dinner and found a callow youth
named Symes, who, by the way, was
ratuer attentive to Miss Mary, one of
the most disgusting specimens of hu-
manity he had ever encountered.

As his women friends had been very
few, it was quite natural that he
should think of Miss Barth more or
less. He had, to tell the truth, rather
analyzed her. She was amiable,
though with a pretty spirit of her
own. Clever in many ways and well
read. He liked to talk with her, for
ghe was sympathetic and had the rare
and preclious gift of a sense of humor.
Yes, he liked her better, perhaps, than
any girl he had ever met—but—and
that was a serious matter—she had
absolutely mo appreciation of china
beyvond mere prettiness, and she was
shockingly indifferent to intaglios and
ivories and bronzes.

“No,” he said to himself, “it would
never do—never in the world.”

But it showed that at least he had
considered it.

Nevertheless he continued his visits,
and his Iiking for her did not dimin-
ish., Once or twlece he found the man
named Symes there, and on those oc-
caslons he went away feeling vaguely
depressed. At last he invited Mrs.
Barth and her daughter to inspect his
curios, and they came,

It would be hard to say Jjust how
many times Hollister was chilled and
disappointed by the girl’'s attitude to-
ward his treasures, On the other hand,
it may be said, it would be hard to
say how often he experienced differ-
ent emotions altogether. But he had
kept back until the last the Venetian
vase. He banked on that.

“Now come over here,” he said.
you don't like this——!"
showed it to her.

Genuine admiration sparkled in her

“0Oh!"” she gasped. *“That is love-

She stretched out her hand to take
it, in much the attitude of the Eve,
and in that Instant her foot slipped on
the rug that covered the polished floor.
There was & slight ecrash, a mnsical
jingle and the vase lay shattered in a
thousand fragments.

For the smallest possible space of
time Hollister's face changed. Then
in perfectly even tones he said, as she
involuntarily stooped, “Take care! The
glass might cut you." Then he add-
ed, meeting her dismaved look with
a reassuring smile, “It's nothing. It
was & pretty thing, but I've lots of
pretty things, though [ really don't
believe you think so. Please don't feel
badly aboyt it or I shall be sorry in-
deed.”

Two days later Hollister was in the
Barth parlor, and Mary came to him,
holding out her hands impulsively and
with actual tears in her eyes.

“Oh, Mr. Hollister!™ ghe cried, "I
want to tell you. That vase—I[ saw
Mr. Binney yesterday and he told me
that he believed it was dearer to you
than anything you had. And I

! And you were so kin
about it! I can't begin
how i feel. I——

He took her hands in

her gently toward him.
you something,” he said
that shook slightly.
I cared for—perhaps
But when it smashed
word I did not feel a pang.
know why that was?"

“1r
and he
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“It was because I knmew then what
was the dearest thing on earth to me—
what made everything seem small and
trivial in comparison. You are all 1
care for in the world, darling. Can
you care for me?

And the look that she gave him then
was answer enough.

ALL FROGS GOOD TO EAT.

As Much Enjoyed by the Small Boy
as by the Epicure.

The demand for frogs is great. It
has increased with the years until now-
at almost every banguet of importance
the dainty is on the menu. All of the
larger dining places use from six to
ten dozens per day. Of these crea-
tures, which, accerding to a scientific
paper, are waiting to be classifled by
law as to whether they are fish or
animals—just as woman had to wait
for centuries to find out whether or
not they had souls—there seems to be
no especial variety for eating. They
are caught anywhere, and, as & small
boy said: “‘All frogs are good to eat
if they are not toads.”

Boys and girls with nets much like
those used in catching butterfiies, only
much stronger, can be seen making
for the small streams and ponds that
spot the fields about San Francisco.
The average small boy is an expert
in catching, killing and dressing the
palatable creatures. It is no unusual
sight to see away off in the field from
around which a few sturdy young
sons of America are bur preparing
a feast. ‘vhey bruil the tender, white
flesh, which they sprinkle with salt
and baste with a bit of butter, carried
perhaps in a cinnamon can in a pocket
along with fish-hooks, keys, marbles
and string. The frogs may not be
served on silver sghells; they may be
garnished only with a spray of fresh
watercress, but I wager they are en-
joyed as much by the youngsters, who
are their own chefs and walters, as a
similar dish otherwise cooked and
served would be by grown-up be-
whiskered epicures,

WHERE HISTORY IS SILENT.

But Small Boy Was Naturally Eager
for Information.

The old story of a mother who,
when she feared her boy was lost, re-
called all his virtues, but on his being
restored to her immediately punished
him soundly for running away, is re-
peated with rather a different ending
by the New York Evening Post:

He was but four years old and was
allowed to play on the streets with
other tots who were as yet too young
to go to school. His mother would
frequently go to the front window to
see what he was doing.

One day when she went to the win-
dow he was nowhere in sight. She
walted there quite a while, but he
did not appear. Again and again she
went to the window, but could get no
glimpse of him. She was becoming
alarmed when he returned.

He seemed to be proud of having
run away, but with the pride there
was also an expression of anxiety,
not to say fear. He did mnot koow
what sort of a reception he was likely
to get.

His mother sternly asked him where
he had been. “Be careful, now, and
don't lie to me,” she said.

Tha boy's face brightened. “Mam-
ma,” sald he, “did George Washing-
ton ever tell a le?"

“No,” was the reply, “and don’t you
tell me one.”

The boy's face still shone. “Mam-
ma,” he continued, “did George Wash-
ington’s mamma whip him when he
didn't tell a lie?”

W1l Preserve Historic Tavern.

The New York board of estimate
has finally authorized the purchase of
old Fraunce's tavern, where Washing-
ton took farewell of his officers after
the close of the war of (ndepeandence.
The cost of the building and the prop-
erty to be purchased is $340,000. It is
intended to restore the building as
nearly as possible to its original condi-
tion. Along the walls of the so-called
“long room” used by Washington and
his generals will be hung the portraits
of the revolutionary generals. The
other rooms of the building will be
uged as a museum. About the tavern,
on the land which will be purchased,
will be lawns and trees, in contrast to
the surrounding high buildings. On
the lawn in front of the tavern are to
be some old revolutionary cannon, and
the guards will wear Continental uni-
forms. Various classes of school chil-
dren, who are making a study of “Old
New York,” will be taken by their in-
structors to the tavern to see the rel-
ics and be taught the history with
which they are connected.

Cybele and Her Children.
The Mother has eternal youth,
Y¥et in the fading of the year,
For sake of what must fade, in ruth
She wearas a crown of onk-lsaves sgear.

By whistling woods. by naked rocks,
That long have lost the summer's heat,
She calis the wild unfolded flocks,

And points them to their shelter meet.

In her deep bosom sink they all;
The hunter and the prey m thgu
No ravin-cry.
These do not fear, and

The winding serpent watches not;
Unwatched, the field-mouse trembles
not:
Weak hyla. quist In his grot,
Bo rests, nor changes line or spet.

For food the Mother gives them slesp:
the cold she gives them sieep;

Hows We House Our Barred and Buff
Rocks In Winter.
Review:—When

‘in the construction of our bulldings.

We arranged the houses to suit the
ground instead of convenience for our-
selves and comfort for the fowls. Our
first house faced the west. Was cov-
ered with a shed roof made of boards.
The floor was of earth. The roosts
were made of strips and hung to the
wall with hinges, so as to be ralsed
up out of the way when cleaning out
the droppings. But we soon came to
grief. A skunk burrowed under but
falled to get out before we arrived. A
short war followed. *“He paid with
his life for the keen pleasures of a
moment.” The moles worked up the
fioor and the hens by wallowing In the
dust made it almost impossible to
clean. The roof leaked and the sun
only got into the house during the
afternoon. Our next bullding was
made with a gable roof. It was twelve
feet wide and long enough for three
pens. This house faced the south.
About two-thirds of the roof sloped to
the morth, thus giving greater height
to the side through which we wished
the sunshine to enter. In this we
placed a cinder floor. We covered the
roof with shingles. TUsed common
boards for siding and lined it with
building paper, placing a window two
feet square in each pen about a foot
from the ground. The fowls did fine
in this house. We were never troubled
with frosted combs and have found it
warm enough for a brooder house dur-
ing February. The great trouble with
this shed was the large space In the
gable and the cinders on the floor
made it difficult to clean, This season
we have erected a four-pen house fac-
ing the south, making It five feet high
on the north side and eight feet on the
south. The slding is common stock
boards and the cracks are battoned.
The lining is of heavy felt paper. The
roof is of shingles. We placed four
windows two feet square in the south
side. These are about eighteen inches
from the floor. We also placed an out-
side door into each adjoining lot. We
slded up the partitions solid for two
feet and finished out with Iath. A door
hung on spring hinges was placed be-
tween each pen. The feature of this
house was the cement floor. The
roosts were small tressels placed over
dropping boards, makinz it easy to
clean out and the litter is kept off
of the floor. We think this house is a
dandy.—A. A. Anderson, Macon Coun-
ty, lllinois.

Feeding for Eggs.

From Farmers' Review:—I would
pot advise any one that has a good,
healthy flock to undertake doctoring
them with antidotes with a view of
forcing egg production, either sum-
mer or winter. On most farms there
are plenty of feeds that would go to-
wards making a perfect balanced ra-
tion, if we take advantage of it, The
secret In making hens lay is simply
providing them with suitable feed,
and it's a safe way. Corn, wheat,
oats, barley and millet seed are good
poultry feeds, some do not believe In
corn, but their reasons are mostly
Hike the small boy's “because.” The
Agricultural Experiment Stations tell
us that corn is one of the very best
feeds for poultry, but they do not tell
as to feed it exclusively; still more,
cool reasoning would not suggest
that we feed it exclusively.

The natural makeup of their feed
is a variety; a little of this and that
and a constant exercise in procuring
it. Bome tell us to make them
scratch for their f , & more correet
wWay tomltwo,d be to let them
pcratch for thelr’ feed; they would
rather do it than not, besldes. it does
away with gorging and encouraging
a Jazy lumix disposition. Corn ex-
clusively, or in fact wheat or millet is
too heavy and too rich, something to
make bulk must be added. 1 know of
nothing better than wheat bran to
balance up a heavy rich feed—Iit's so
common though that it is hardly pop-
ular. Bran makes bulk, not only
bulk, but it clears the passages and
keeps the digestive organs in condi-
tion. Bran alone would be too light
for an exclusive feed, besldes, It
would not be in line with nature to
feed nothing else. The craw is a
grinding mill and we must keep it at
work.

The different grains would no: be
a perfect feed alone; grass, Insects
and dozens of things we hardly think
of, go towards completing the pat-
ural wants. Fowls on free

We are still increasing our pur
chases of foreign and colomial dalry
produce. The quality of butter re-
celved during the five weeks ended
August 30 was 453,788 cwts., being
an Increase of 74,5670 cwis. over the
corresponding period of last year. Of
this quantity 393,632 cwts. came from

464,743 cwts, of cheese were import-
ed, being an increase of 116,031
cwts. over last year's figures. Of thils
quantity Canada supplied 401,796
cwis., and foreign countries 62,948,
Of the latter the chief supplliers are
Holland, 28,338 cwts., and the United
States, 25,385 cwts.

Messrs. Weddel and Co. in their
latest market report eay: The de-
mand for Canadian butter is some-
what checked by the lower prices at
which inferior butters are offered,
and which, retailing at a shilling a
pound, bring the retailers a greater
profit than Canadian. It is true the
consumer gets an inferior butter, but
that is his fault, for not being willing
to pay more than a shilling. In Can-
ada prices are advancing, and the
lowest quotations have been left be-
hind. “Choicest” Canadian on the
spot makes 96s. to 98s. per cwt. for
salt, with 2s. to 8s. more for saltlesa.

In reply to a cable asking what
were the prospects of Australian sup-
piies of butter for the coming season,
we have received the following re-
ply: “Butter—there is every pros-
pect of exporis being much less than
last year.” This Information agrees
with the views of all who are In in-
timate touch with Australia. When it
is remembered that last year the im-
ports from Australia were only 7,449
tons, against 15,566 tons for the pre-
vious year, the serfousness of the
above cable becomes apparent to ev-
ery buyer of Australlan butter for
the coming season.—Dairy World,
London, England.

lowa as a Dairy State.

H. R, Wright, dairy commissioner of
lowa, says: “lowa s a great dairy
state. The creamerles of the state an-
nually make about 80,000,000 pounds
of butter. The census of 1900 says
that we make 61,789,288 pounds of but-
ter on our farms. The same authority
says that there Is made in the United
States 420,954,016 pounds of creamery
butter and 1,071,745,127 pounds of
butter produced on farms. So that
lowa, with 56,025 square miles of area,
produces almost 20 per cent of the
creamery butter, and nearly 10 per
cent of all the butter made in the
United States. The value of our dairy
products is about $28,000,000 annually,
to which must be added the wvalue of
milk and cream consumed as such,
and the value of the skimmed milk
and other by-products which must ag-
gregate, perhaps $5,000,000 more. All
of these figures are very large and
naturally are a source of some pride
to those engaged or interested in the
dairy business. But our pride in this
does not Increase our bank accounts.

The average number of cows kept
by the creamery patron {s only seven,
and the average butter production per
cow is less than 140 pounds. If it is
true that it costs $25 per acre to keep
a cow it will be seen that there iz not
an extraordinary profit in the product
of the average cow. The profits in
dairying would be largzer and more
certain if the cows were fed and cared
for with more attention to proper
methods, and the number of cows
would be very much greater if the
possible profits In dairying were better
understood.

The Dry Cow.

From Farmers' Review:—The dry
cow that ia to be fresh in March or
April often has a hard time during
winter., She is turned with the year-
ling or-two-year-old steers, and with
them gets the run of the corn flelds,
and at other times receives only corn
fodder for her daily ration; or, prob-
ably, with ber companions she takes
her chances at the straw plle. Pro-
gressive farmers have learned that
corn stalks or wheat straw alone do
not give a profitable growth on young
stock, nor satisfactory gains on older
ones. In fact, they have declded that
instead of getting a profit from their
rough feed they often lose the profit
obtained on last summer’'s pasture, and
all has to be dome over again next
summer. Surely the dry cow should

National Live Stcck Convention.

The National Live Stock convention
convened in Kansas City, Jan. 13 to 16.
The first session was very slimly at-
tended, not more then a dozen people
being In the blg theater when the
meeting was called to order. Presi-
dent Springer in his annual address
sald that the stockmen of the United
States had four billions of capital and
could construct and operate a packing
plant of their own If they had to. His
remarks were directed against the so-
called packers merger.

Secretary Martin, in his annual re-
port, referred to the anti-shoddy bill
now before Congress, He declared
that the free importation of shoddy
makes it possible for the manufac-
turers of snide clothing to sell a §3.00
suit for $15 to the unsuspecting
American purchaser, This bill is ask-
ing both for the protection of Amerl-
can wool growers and for the protec-
tion of consumers. The tax to be laid
on the imported shoddy is only one-
tenth of a cent per pound, to enable
a suitable inspection to be malntained.
However, there Is strong opposition to
this bill from some of the clothing
manufacturing centers.

Senator Harris spoke on the Lou-
isiana Purchase Exposition. W, C.
Baliley spoke on the “Angora Goat"”
in which he referred to the rapld de-
velopment of the goat industry in this
country during the last three years.
George F. Thompson read a paper on
“Our Markets for Live Stock and
Their Products.” He sald the home
market was the one to be looked after
the closest. He called attention to
our expanding foreign market for beef
and other meats, but said that we had
powerful competitors'in Denmark and
some of the other foreign countries,
There is great need for American
breeding animals In Mexico and Ar-
gentina.,

A resolution was adopted request-
ing Congress to so amend the Inter-
state commerce act that the commis-
sioners would have power to enforce
their own acts. Another resolution
thanked the Department of Agrieul-
ture for the vigorous way in which
it had stamped out the foot-and-mouth
disease. Dr. W. H. Dalrymple read
a paper on “Infectious Diseases,” after
which a resolution was adopted calling
for the disinfection of all hides import-
ed into the United Btates.

William M. Springer, counga] for the
association, made a report of the va-
rious bills he had helped or apposed
in the interests of the stockmen. He
declared that the output of oleomar-
garine in Chicago during the past
December was greater than for Decem-
ber of the previous year, and ex-
pressed the conviction that the lack
of coloring matter would not ultl-
mately result in restricting the sale
of that article.

John H. Hobbs sent a paper In
whith he warned stockmen agalnst
diseases like rinderpest coming in
from foreign countries. He pointed
out the clalmed fact that tuberculosis
had been imported Into this country
in 1841 by & Dutch cow, and that the
loss in a siugle year was $8,000,000.

Some of the most important work
of . the conventlon was done in the
discussion and passage of resolu-
tions. One of these urged the nation-
al government to take mesasures to se-
cure markets for American meats in
Manchuria and other parts of Asia.
Another urged Congress to clothe the
interstate commission with power to
enforce its rulings. A third asked
Congress to pass a law authorizing
rallroads to keep cattle In cars for
40 hours without unloading. Yet an-
other favored the bill introduced In
Congress for a board from the War
Department to stimulate the breed-
ing of horses along improved lines
for cavalry service. A strong resolu-
tion against the proposed merger of
packing plants was passed, and in con-
nection with the same $7.500 was sub-
scribed to further a bill in Congress
“to protect trade and commerce
agalnst unlawful restraints and com-
binations.” Members of the comven-
tion eaid that should the merger be
accomplished they would string pack-
Ing-houses from “Chicago to San
Francisco.” Other resolutions adopt-
ed were: Indorsing the policy of the
Agricultural Department In its efforts
to eradicate poisouous plants om the
ranges; Indorsing the Tongue pure-
food bill now before Congress; asking
the Agricultural Department, tc repeal
the forest exclugion oérder and protest-
ing against the government setting
aside tracts of land for game pre-
serves, and asking the transference of
the administration of the affairs of the .
forest reserves to the Department of
Agriculture.

Officers elected for the following
year are: President, Johm W.

Present Play by Oscar Wilde.
“Salome,” by the late Oscar Wilde,
was given in Berlin the other after-
noon &t & matinee hnfmanw
audience, a public representation hav-
ing been forbidden by the police. It
was a8 tremendous success.
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